57.  TALK TO A MUSLIM FRIEND

[After May 15, 1925]

A Mussalman friend came with a long catalogue of grievances. First was
untouchability against them observed by the Hindus; second, differences about
cow-slaughters; third, insufficient representation; fourth, books and pamphlets
against Islam; fifth, newspaper reports about abductions and such other alleged
crimes by Mussalmans; sixth, exclusion from services; seventh, exactions by
mahtjans; eighth, obvabs by zamindars for Kalipuja. Gandhiji showed him that
some of the grievances were purely local, some were against particular indivi-
duals and some reciprocal; the real grievance was the first. And he immediately
agreed that that was the principal grievance and others arose out of it. "They
do not even sell sweetmeats to us, Gandhiji," said he.

Yes, I see it. That is a genuine grievance; but you should
not, as you did in the beginning, magnify everything into a grie-
vance suffered by Mussalmans as a community. I tell the Hin-
dus that, if they want to protect Hinduism by an elaborate law of
pollution, then it had better perish. You cannot convert India
into a Jazirat-ul-Arak. Hindus have, in the days gone by, ab-
sorbed all sorts of nationalities. I am sure we shall have to
revise our code of pollution and remove the unnecessary barriers
that strangle Hinduism rather than strengthen it. We were
never exclusive, we were inclusive. Its beauty is that it has
never been a missionary religion like Islam or Christianity ever
counting heads. It has carried on absorption unconsciously, fol-
lowing a sort of natural accretion. "Why", I ask my Hindu friends,
"why do we at this time of the day prevent sweetmeat sellers from
selling sweets to Mussalmans when we have no objection to getting
chocolates from a European confectioner?"
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